VENT-GARDEN © 
TRAGE D v. 


lt is Acted at the TH RAT RE-RO vA 
in DRU RY-LAN E. | 


by His MAJESTY's Servants. 


que amanti parcet, eadem ſibi parcet parum. 

uf piſcis, itidem ęſt amator lene: nequam eſi niſi recens. 

babet ſuccum 3 is ſuavitatem ; eum quov!s patts condias ; 
jatinarium vel aſſum: werſes, quo pacto lubet. 

dare volt, it ſe altquid poſei, nam ubi de pleno promitur, 

yue ille ſeit, quid det, quid damni fagiat; illi rei ſtudet: 
placere ſeſe amicæ, volt mibi, pediſſeguæ, | 

famulis, volt etiam ancillis: & quoque catulo meo 

Wlanditur nevus amator, ſe ut quum videat, gaudeat. | 

| Plautus. Aſinar. : 
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nted for J. War rs, at the Printing- Office in 
Mild. Court near Lincoln S- Inn Fields. 
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ROLEGOMENA, 


T hath been cuſtomary with Authors of extraor- 
dnary Merit, to prefix to their Works certain 
Commendatory Epiſtles - in Verſe and Proſe, 
ey by a Friehd, or leſt with the Printer by ah 
Hand; which are of notable Uſe to art in- 
ous Reader, and often lead him to the Piſtovery 
heauties, which might otherwiſe have Eſeaped his 
They ftatid like Champions at the Head of 
dame, and bid Defiance to an Army of Cri- 


OW 


ks bare not been able to procure any ſuch Pane 
ks on the following Scenes from my Friends, 
| Leifiite ko write therm thyfelf, 1 have, in an 
Mecedetited manner, collected ſuch Critieifins as 1 
Id meet with on this Tragedy, and have placed 
before it; but I muſt at the fame time aſſure 
Reader, tick he may ſhortly expect an Anſwer to 
m. . | 

The firſt of thefe Pieces, by its Date, appears to be 
WF Produftion of fome fine Gentleman, who plays 
WF Crick for his Diverſion, tho“ he has not ſpoiPd 


Eyes with too much reading. The latter will be 
A 2 "eaſily 


[2] 
eaſily diſcover d to come from the Hands of oy 
that Club, which hath determin'd to inſtruct 


World in Arts and Pay) out ack Hands 


any; who 


Wi th 125 Learning than males F ens [rage 
Leſs human Genius than God mY an 8 


Are reſolv'd | 


—_— 


— — — CEDAR in Site 


of Nature, and Heir Stars, f to write. 


DEAR FACK, 


; 2855 you have left the Town, and no ia 
| cc 


O Creature except myſelf in it, I have aj 
e myſelf pretty much to my Books; I have, beſide! 


* Craftſman and Grubſtreet Journals, read a goodd 
in Mr. Pope's Rape of the Lock, and ſeveral Pi 
$6. the Hiſtory of the King of Sweden, which is trad 


&« into Engliſh ; but fancy, I ſhou'd underſtand mor 


6e it, if 1 had a better Map: for 1 have not been able 
s find out Livonia in mine. 

e ] believe, you will be ſurpriz d to hear, | 
* not been twice at the Play-Houſe ſince your Dy 
a «6 ture: But alas what Entertainment can a Mi 
% of Senſe find there now? The Modern Hutld 


* 


6c which we hiſs'd the firſt” Night, had ſuch Sue 
ee that I began to think it a good Play, till the C 


* fireet Journal aſſured me it was not. The En 


„ Effex, which you know is my Favourite of all 5k 
e ſpeare's Plays, was acted the other Night; bu 


was kept from it by a damn'd Farce which 1 


(c mint 


1 3 j 

| 2 deteſt ſo much, that I have never either 
\ it; Or read 1 Ic. 5 * 

lu Monday came out a new Tragedy, called, 
(rent-Garden Tragedy, which I believe, 1 may 
m to be the worſt that ever was written. I 
we ſhock your good Judgment by any Quota- 
z out of it, To tell you the Truth, I know not 
t to make of it: One wou'd have gueſs'd from 


People laugh than cry at it. It adds a very 
ns Confirmation to your Opinion, That it is 
poſſible any thing Wo reading ſhou'd be written 
lis "ge. 


| "4 175 Coffee Houſe. 


0 
* ; 


1 am; Sc. 


Audience, it had been a Comedy: For I ſaw 


* 0 "2 ou "Af | , — 7 43 7 þ Q N 
V _ Ja N Lig a ad N 2 | 1 * 
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4 Cz 111016 on. the  Govent-G 
be y, originally. iumdul to the 
- ſtreet Jon." 


. been long enſible, hap the Days of Þ 
AL are no more, and that there is but one of th 
prong (who ſhall be nameleſs) that can write « 
Senſe or Engliſh, or Grammar: For this Reth 
have paſs'd by unremarked, generally unread, 
fle, quaint, ſhort-lived Productions of my Cotem 
ries: For it is a Maxim with my Bookſeller, t 
Criticiſm on any Work can fell, when the Watk 
does not. 
But when I obſerve an e growing into ay 
putation, when I ſee the ſame Play, which 1 had 
rally hils'd the firſt Night, advertiſed for a conſid: 
Number of Nights together ; I then begin to 
about me, and to think it worth criticizing on: A 
that runs twelve Nights, will ſupport a temperate( 
as many Days. | 
The Succeſs of the 7 repel of 7 gale " 
Medern Husband did not only determine me to 
my Pen againſt thoſe two Performances, but 
likewiſe engaged my Criticiſm on every thing | 
comes from the Hands of that Author, of wii 
nature. it be, 
Seu Græcum five Latinum, 


tal 


went Garden Tragedy bears ſo great an Analo 
Tragedy of Tom Thumb, that it needs not S 
Name to aſſure us from what Quarter 1 it had its 


T ſhall beg leave therefore to examine this 


wb. Perhaps, what I ſhall herein ſay, may pre- 
b meeting with any. . 
bull not here trouble the Reader with Clehajous 
tion of Tragedy drawn from Ariftuwitle or Ha- 
for which 1 refer him to thoſe Authors. I ſhaj 
re with the following plain Propoſition. 
ta Tragedy is a Thing of | five Acts, written 
bave-wiſe, conſiſting of ſeveral fine Similies, 
wphors,. and Moral Phraſes, with here and: there 
eech upon Liberty. That it muſt contain an 
on, Characters, Sentiments, Diction, and a 
l Whatever falls ſhort of any of thefe, is by 
ans worthy the Name of a Tragedy. 

Gams aut Flexum variant, quzcnnque novato 
ty deficrunt: ſuperantve, Heterochta ſunto. 


bt proceed to examine the Piece before us on 


12 nor do 1 doubt to Prove it deficiers in 


+ ſqutur a mance a Numero Caſuque:Propaga. 


conſide 
in to 
n: A 
rate 


ny ayer, I, can find none, at leaſt none worthy 


| frems to promiſe ſomething like an Adtion, 
e Stormandra, who is enraged with Lowegyrio, 


«ans to deſtroy herſelf! But alas! what comes of 
. all 


alutle, even before I am aſſured what Succeſs it will 


for an, Action, I have read it over twice, and do 


be Called an Action. The Author, indeed, in one 


Rltum to. deſtroy him, and at the ſame time 


E <4 
[6]. 
all this Preparation - — = Why, parturiunt non 
Audience is deceived according to Cuſtom, ay 
two murdered - People appear , in good Heal 
all which great, Revolution of Fortune, we har 
other Reaſon given, but that the one has ben 
through the Coat, and the other has hung up 
Gown inſtead of herſelf. — Ridiculum | 5 
The Characters, 1 think, are ſuch as 1 have no 
met with' in Tragedy : 'I believe all Monſters d 
ny own Brain. Firſt, for the Character of M 
Punchbow!'; and, by the way, T cannot conceive 


bs fe 

the | is called Mother. Is ſhe the Mother of ay * 

in the Play? No. From one Line one migit M 

| the was a Bawd, Leatherfides defires her to p p! 
two Whores, Se. but then is ſhe not cont * 


talking of Virtue? How can ſhe be a Bawd? 1 
third Scene of the ſecond AR 72 appears to bel 
mandra's Mother. 


Punchb, Daughter, you Ws the Captain too ala 
But, if I miſtake not in the Scene immediate 
ceding, Biltum and ſhe aye mother'd and fon 
ſeveral times, Sure, ſhe cannot be Mother to i 
both, when ſhe | wou'd put them to bed tg 
Perhaps, ſhe is Mother. in-law to one of the : 
being married to her own Child: But of this the 
ſhou'd (I think) have given us ſome better Aſl 
than 'barely intimating, that they were going t0 
together, which People in this our Iſland have 
ſometimes known” to do, withour going to Churd 
gether. 
What is intended by the Character of Gal 
difficult to imagine. Either he is taken from Le 


LY] 


bot. Methinks, I cou'd wiſh he had been left 
of the Dance, * nothing being more unnatural than 
nceive fo great a Sot to be a Lover of Dancing; 
þ great a Lover of Dancing, as to take that Wo- 
for a Partner whom he had juſt before been 
As for the Characters of Lovegirlo and Kiſſin- 
ter are poor Imitations of the Characters of Pyr- 
; and Andromache in the Diſtreſt Mother, as Bilkum 
Wy rmandra are of Oreſtes and Hermione. 


of Mc ed quid morer iftis. 
cerve b for Mr. Leat ber ſ des, he is indeed an Original, 
ch a one, as J hope will never have a Copy. We 


told (to ſet him off) that he has learnt to read, has 


0 pre | Play-Bills, and writ the Grub ſtreet Journal. But 
cont reading Play-Bills, and writing Grubſtreet Papers 
4 qaliy him to be a Judge of Plays, I confeſs, [ 
0 bes ot te 


[he only Character I can * entirely faultleſs, is the 


" „Man: for firſt we are aſſur'd, 
ately He asks but for his Fare, 

d ſon Wen the Captain anſwers him, 
% Fare be damn d. 


replies in the gentleſt manner imaginable, 


theny This is not acting like a Gentleman. 

s the Captain upon this threatens to knock his Brains 
- Aſſu He then anſwers in a moſt intrepid and Juſtifi- 
ng to Manner : 

have Ob! that with me, . 

urch — 


Pt in the Dance; but to ſhew how careful the Author was to 

u his Character throughout, the ſaid Gallono during the whole 

® 5 employ'd with his Bottle and his Pipe. I 
| | A. | | 


The Critic is out in this Particular, it being notorious Gallon? . 


„ 
I cannot help wiſhing, this may teach all Gentlemen 
pay their Chair- Men. 18 
Proceed we now to the Sentiments. And hen, 
ſhew how inclin'd I am to admire rather than di 
1 ſhall allow the beautiful Manner wherein this pj 
ſets out, The firlt five Lines are a mighty prety\ 
tyr on our Age, our Country, Stateſmen, Lany 
and Phyſicians: What did 1 not expect from {ud 
eginning? But alas! what follows? No fine M 
Sentences, not a Word of Liberty and Proper, 
Inſinuations, that Courtiers are Fools, and Stateſ 
Rogues. You have indeed a few Similics, but they 
very thin ſown. 


Apparent rari nantes in G urgite 5 


The Sentiments fall very ſhort of Politeneſs en 
where; but thoſe in the Mouth of Captain 5 
breath the true Spirit of Billinſgate. The Coun 
that paſſes between him and Stormandra in the {a 


Act is ſo extremely delicate, ſure the Author m 0 
have ſerv'd an Apprenticeſhip there, before he 0 dg 
have produced it. How unlike this was the bez 7 


ful manner of making Love in Uſe among the 4 
cients, that charming Simplicity of Manners wi 


ſhines fo apparently in all the * e of Nau 
where, 


petit & prece blandus amicam. 


| But alas! how ſhou'd an illiterate Modern init 
Authors he has never read. 


— — — — 


*I ſuppoſe cheſs are loſt, there remaining now no more H 


his Comedies. 


” 1 19] 

To fay nothing of the Meanneſs of the Diction: 
is ſome degrees lower than I have ſeen in any 
dem Tragedy, we very often meet with Contra- 
ons in the fame Line. The Subſtantive is ſo far from 
ning the + ip of its Adjective as the latter 


emen 


here 
1 di 
this P] 
ety? ures. 

ks AdjeBlive requires ſome Word to be joined to it to 
w its Signification. vid. Accidence. 


t it very often takes away its Meaning, as parti- 
ly virtuous Whore, Did it ever enter into any 
Wd before, to bring theſe two Words together? In- 
i, my Friend, I cou'd as ſoon unite the Idea of 
x freet ſelf, and a good Poet. 

und from your empty Head PII knock your Brains, 

{ you had any Brains in your own Head you never 
| writ this Line. 

In do not ſhock it with a Thought ſo baſe. 

tow Words creep here in a Line indeed. 


e (ec 
hor m m— Monofyllabla nomina quædam, 
he 00 Lal, ſol, ren ei ſplen, car, ſer. Ur, 929. 


e bes 
the 4 
rs wi 


* Plallf 


Virgal Rod, Grief-ſtung Soul, &c. 

uud recommend to this Author (if he can read) 
wholeſome little Treatiſe, call'd, Gutlielmi Lili 
Wo Pædagogica, where he will find this Inftruc- 


| ——Peuti Scopulos barbara verba ſuge 
Much may be ſaid on both fides of this Qieſtion; 
Lit me conſider what the Queſtion is; 


whty pretty, faich ! reſolving a Que Fon firſt, and- 
| aking it. | 


\ in 


more 


a 2 | — Dot 


10 1 
— — thou baſt a Tongue 
Might charm a Bailiff to forego his Hold. 
Very likely indeed ! 1 fancy, Sir, if ever you Were 
the Hands of a Bailiff, you have not eſcapd f 
cafily. 


H anover-Square 2 come to Drury- Lane, 
Wonderful ! 
Thou ball wear Farms and Houſes in each Ear. 


Oh! Bavius! oh Conundrum. 18 this true ! Sure) nn 
Poet exaggerates ; What! a Woman wear Farms a 
Houſes in her Ear, nay, in each Ear, to make it | 
the more incredible. I ſuppoſe, theſe are pod 
Farms and Houſes, which any Woman may « 
about her without being the heavier. But I pak | 
this and many other Beauties of the like Nature, 
leftio juxta docebit, to come to a little Word wi | 
is worth the whole Work. 


Nor Modeſty, nor Pride nor Fear, nor REP. 
uid fibi vult iſud RE P ?— have looked over al 1 


Dictionaries, but in vain, 
Nujquam reperitur in uſu. 


I find indeed ſuch a Word in ſome of the Lali A 
thors, but as it is not in the Dictionary, I ſuppoſe 
to be obſolete, Perhaps it is a proper Name, i 
it ſhou'd have been in Talicts. I am a little incl 
to this Opinion, as we find ſeveral very odd Na 
in this Piece, ſuch as Hackabouta, &c. | 


| 


Ain A 
uppole 
e, if 
> Incl 


0 Nan 


LAY] - 
im weary of raking in this Dirt, and ſhall there- 
paſs on to the Moral, which the Poet very in- 
uſly tells us, is, he knows not what, nor any 
ſe dare ſwear. I ſhall however allow him this 
that except in the five Lines abovementioned, 


nee know any Performance more of a Piece. 


xr the Author never ſleeps, or never wakes 
hout, 5 


4 in præſenti perfectum format in avi. 


l Lilas reads this Word with a ſingle S. 


PR O L O G U 
Spoken by Mr, THEOPHILUS C133 


| Spd Athens firft (as Dictionaries write) / 

1 The Tragick Muſe was midwif*d into Light ; 
Rome knew her next, and next ſhe tobt a Dance, 
Some ſay to England, others ſay to France. 

But, when, or whence, the tuneful Goddeſs came, 
Since ſbe is here, I think, is much the ſame : 
Oft have you ſeen the King and Hero rage, 

Oft has the Virgin's Paſſion fill'd the Stage; 
 To-night, nor King, nor Hero ſhall you ty» 

Nor Virgin's Love ſhall fill the Virgin's Eye, 
Our Poet from unknown, untaſted Springs, 

A curious Draught of Tragic Nectar brings. 

From Covent- Garden, culls delicious Stores, 

Of Bullies, Bawas, and Sots, and Rakes, and I hores. 
Examples of the Great can ferve but few, 
For what are Kings and Heroes Faults to you ? 

But theſe Examples are of general Uſe. 

What Rake is ignorant of * King's Coffee- Houſe ? 

Here the old Rake may view the Crimes Was known, 

And Boys hence dread the Vices of the Town : 

Here Nymphs ſeduc'd may mourn their Pleaſures paſt, 
And Maids, who have their Virtue, learn to hold it faſt 


A Place in Covent-Garden Market, well known to all Ce 
men to whom Beds are unknown, 


E140 G E. 


33 n by Mis RarTo R, who acted the Parts " 
Jabel in the Old Debauchees, and of Kiſſinda in ö 
b Tragedy. 
nerious Lights this Night you've ſeen me dre. | | 
nrtuous Lady, and a Miſs confe/t, | g 1 
n tell me, Surg, in which you like me beſt ? © 9 q 


br averſe to Love's ſoft Joys you find, We 1M 
rd to ſay, which is the beſt inclin'd ; | 
\ pie makes all the Dif rence in the Caſe, 
für always ready to embrace, 

label lays only to ſay Grace. 

era Prices ready both to treat, 

Iles a Guinea, that your whole Eftate. 

ms, believe our Paſſions are the ſame, 

wrtzous Women, tho they dread the Shame, 
n but play ſecure, all love the Game. 

Ii ſome Prude her Lover long may vex, 
Coneſs is put on, ſhe loves your Sex 

5 the pretty things, their Airs diſplay ; 

u we dance, we fing, we ſmile, we pray; 
Wi ve dream all Night, we think all Day. | 
Ju the Mall and Ring with Beauties ſwarm; | 1 
ju ſoft Senefino's Airs to charm. ; | 11 
bm wou'd be th* Aſſembly of the Fair | 
era were none but Eunuchs there. | = 
", you are the Buſineſs of our Lives, 

« Miftreſs kept, the Strumpet flrives, 8 \ 
ul the modeſt Virgins to be Wives. 

, may cant of Virtues and of Vices, 

ue only differ in our Prices, 


* — ꝶ oe — 


| Dramatis Perſons, 
GENTLEMEN. 
Captain Biltum. Mr. Mullar. 
| Lovegirlo. | 1 5 Mr. Cibber, jun 
| Gallons, Mr. Pagel. 
Leat ber ſides. Mr. Roberts, 
Chairman. e Mr. Jones. 
LADIES. 
| | Mother Punchbowl, Mr. Bridgewater, 
| Kiſſinda. Miſs Rafter, 
1 Stormandra. © © Mrs. Mullart. 
l | are, Mis Mears, 


SCE N E An Antichamber, or rather B 
Parlour in Mother Punchbow]'s Houſe 


EIT One Eg. W 
. 2 


Aa. #" 
Po AY ID A” 


THE 


4 WENT-GARDEN 


PI 1 3.G-E::N.E I 
water 3 1 
5 E N E, 4r Antichamber. 


THER PUNCHBOWMWL, LEATHER. 
NS VONPAR ETL, INDUSTRIOUS FENNY. 
MOTHER, 

© HO'D bea Baud in this degen'rate Age! 


Head, 
Not ſo the Lawyer ſhakes bis: unſeed 
Tongue, 
ſh the Doctor guides the doſeful Quill, 
> 1 | Say, 


- The COVENT-GARDEN 
Say Nonparel, induſtrious Jen. ſay, | 
Is the Play done and yet no Cull appears ? 
NONPAREL. 
T he Play i is done: For from the Pigeon-hole 
I heard them hiſs the Curtain as it fell. 
| "MOTHER. 
Ha, did they hiſs ? Why then the Play is damn'd, 
And I ſhall ſee the Poet's Face no more. 
Say, Leather/ides, tis thou that beſt canſt tell: 
For thou haſt learnt to read, haſt Play-bills read, 
The Grubſreet Journal thou haſt known to write, 
Thou art a Judge; ſay, wherefore was it damn d: 
-LEATHERSIDES,. 
I heard a Tailor fitting by my ſide, 
Play on his Catcal, and cry out, /ad Stuff. 
A little farther an Appentice ſat, - 
And he too hiſs'd, and he too 78, w,as low, 
Then ofer the Pit I downward caſt my Eye, 
The Pit all hiſs' d, all whiſtled, and all groan'd. 
| 8806 MOTHER. 
Eheugk The Poet s loſt, and ſo's his Bill 
Oh! *tis the Tradeſman, not the Poet's Hurt: 
For him the Waſherwoman toils in vain, 
For him in vain the Taylor fits croſs'd-legg'd, 
He runs away and leaves all Debts unpaid. 
| LEATHERSIDES. 
The mighty Captain Bilkum this way comes. 
J left him in the Entry with his Chairman 
Wiraygling about his F are. | E 


RA ED F. 8 
MOTHER. | ; 

ey des, "tis well. 

x, my Girls, and patient wait for Culls. 


EC EN EM 


d oy OP IANE oſs | 
by HER PUNCHBOWL, CAPTAIN 
1 BILKUM, CHAIRMAN. 


CHAIRMAN. _ 
Wor Honour, Sir, has paid ou half my Fare. 
but for my Fare. | 
CAPTAIN BILKUM. 

ly Fare be damn'd. 

„ BAAITRMAN. 
ſis is not acting like a Gentleman. 
CAPTAIN BILKUM. 
krone, or by the Powers of Dice I ſwear, 
e there no other Chairman in the World, 
n out thy empty Head, I'd knock thy Brains, 
CHAIRMAN. 
Iþ, that with me, all Chairmen would conſpire, 
more to carry ſuch ſad Dogs for Hire, 
kt the lazy Raſcals ſtraddle thro the Mire. 


B 2 . SCENE 


Y The COVENT-GARDEN 


In 
ka 


— 


SCENE WW 


| | 5 he 
CAPTAIN BILKUM, MOTHER De 
MOTHER. | 


What is the Reaſon, Captain, that you make 
This Noiſe within my Houſe ? Do you intend 
To arm reforming Conſtables againſt me? 
Wou'd it delight your Eyes to ſee me dragg'd 
By baſe Plebeian Hands to Weſtminſter, 
The Scoff of Serjeants and Attornies Clerks, 
And then exal:ed on the Pillory, 
To ſtand the Sneer of ev'ry virtuous Whore ? 
Oh! cou'dſt thou bear to ſee the rotten Egg 
Mix with my Tears, and trickle down my Checks, 
Like Dew diſtilling from the full blown Roſe : 
Or ſee me follow the attractive Cart, 
To ſce the Hangman lift the Virgal Rod, 
That Hangman you fo narrowly efcap'd ! 
| CAPTAIN BILKUM. 
la! that laſt Thought has ſtung me to the Soul; 
Damnation on all Laws and Lawyers too: 
Behold thee carted ——-oh ! forefend that Sight, 
May Biltum's Neck be ſtretch'd before that Day. 
| MOTHE R. 
Come to my Arms, thou beſt belov'd of Sons, 
Forgive the Weakneſs of thy Mother's Fears: 
Oh! may 1 never, never fee thee hang'd! 


„ w * 


C API, 


———ůů ů ů 
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APREADEDY, > 3 
CAPTAIN BILKUM 
wm to ſwing, I never ſhall be drown'd: 
be it from me, with too curious Mind, 
tuch the Office whence eternal Fate 
her Writs of various Ills to Men; 
on arreſted we ſhall know our Doom. 
i now a preſent Evil knaws my e 
| Mother, Mother 
"M0 0 THE R. 
k;r, what wou'd my Son? 
CAPTAIN BILKUM. 
Get me a Wench, and lend me half a Crown, 
| M 0 THER. . | 
Thou ſhalt have both. 
| CAPTAIN BILKUM. 
0h! Goodneſs moſt unmatch'd, 
Wit arc your *Nelope's compar'd to thee? 
ran we'd ſearch the Hundreds of the Town, 
m where, in Goodman's- Fields, the City Dame 
;boxed fits, for two times Eighteen Pence. 
Wo vicre at Midnight Hours, the nobler Race 
row d Voice, and mimick Habit ſqueak. 
e here, oh where is ſuch a Bawd as thou ? 
| MOTHER. 
0h ! deal not Praiſe with ſuch a laviſh Tougue; 
| excel all others of my Trade, 
als to thoſe Stars that taught me to excel! 


PUN 


cke 


SCENE 


"I Foy ne Begin 5 he as 
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5 The COVENT-GARDEy 


MOTHER" PUNCHBOWL, CA PTA 


Oh] Bilkun, when I backward caſt my Thoughts, 


When Culls ſent frequent, and Were ſent away. 
When Cobnels, Majors, Captains, and Lieutenants, 


And one poor Cull is all the Gueſts I have. 


N 


8 E NE NV. 


BILKUM, LEATHERSIDE 


LEATHERSIDES. 


A Porter from Lovegirlo | is arriv'd, mo. 


If in your Train one Harlot can be found, 5 

That has not been a Month upon the Town; on 

Her, he expects to find in Bed by two. 
MOTHER. th 


Thou, Leatherfi 8 IE" knowt ſuch Nymoke 
find, be 
To thee, their Lodgings 1 communicate. 
Go, thou procure the Girl, I'll make the Punch, 
Which ſhe muſt call for when ſhe firſt arrives. 


by! 


When I revolve the glorious Days Pve ſeen, 
(Days I ſhall ſee no more)—it tears my Brain. 


Uh ! 


Here ſpent the Iflue of their glorious Toils ; bri 


Theſe were the Men, my Bilkum, that ſubdu'd 4 
The haughty Foe, and paid for Beauty here. a 
Now we are ſunk to a low Race of Beaus, " 


Fellows unfit for Women or for War; 


SCE 


3 8 N 3 
" = * * * * * 4 1 N % 
A 1 | e ® \ 
— — * 9 * # * 1 Ss 9 » 


SCENE. V. 


HE RSIDES, MOTHER PUNCH- 
BOL, BILKUM. 


LEATHERSIDES. 


50 Whores, great Madam, * be ſtraight Pre: 
E para: 

Wt one for the Squire and . wy Lord a lean 

; MOTHER. n 

| tat thy Care, This weighty Bus neſs W 


u ot humming Punch ſhall glad my Son. 


8 C E N E VI. 


BILKUM ſols. 


n 'tis not in the Pow r of Punch to eaſe | 
bret-ſtung Soul, ſince Hecatiſſa's falſe, 

ſhe could hide a poor half Guinea from me. 
{tad I ſearch'd her Pockets ere I roſe, 

A ot left a ſingle Shilling in them, 

lb! Lovegirlo comes, I will retire, 


ants, 


e 


SCENE 


I too wou'd be a Lover of the Sex. 


Is halt a Pair of Sneers. 


$' The COVENT-CARDEN. 


8 CE N E VII. 
 LOVEGTRLO, GALLON, 


GALLONO. 


And wilt thou leave us for a Woman thus! 
Art thou Lovegirlo? Tell me, art thou he, 
Whom I have ſeen the Saffron-colour'd Morn 
With roſy Fingers beckon home in vain? 

Than whom none oftner pull'd the pendent Bell, 

None oftner cry*d, another Bottle bring; 

And canſt thou leave us for a worthleſs Woman? 
LOFEGIRELO: 

I charge thee, my Gallono, do not ſpeak 

Ought againſt Woman; by Kſ/inda's Smiles, 

(Thoſe Smiles more worth than all the Cornwall Mine 

When I drank moſt, *twas Woman made me drink, 

The Toaſt was to the Wine an Orange-Peel, 


GALLONO. 
Oh!] wou'd they ſpur us on to noble Drink, 


8 
Z 
And fure for nothing elſe they were deſign'd, 
Woman was only born to be a Toaſt. 

LOVE GIRO. 

What Madneſs moves thy ſlander-hurling Tongue 
Woman! What is there in the World like Women! 
Man without Woman is a ſingle Boot, | 
Her wanton Smiles 


SR AGEDY, 
6eeter than a Draught of cool ſmall Beer 
te ſcorch*d Palate of a waking Sor. 
ivy” which a Woman moves 
ances as ſhe will Oh! had it not 
oF a N thou hadſt not been — 5 
6ALL No. 
Ind were it not for Wine -I wou' d not be. 
+ makes a Cobler greater than a King; 
x gives Mankind the Preference to Beaſts, 
Wt teaches all the Animals to drink, 
Drunkenneſs belongs to only Man. 
LOVEGIRLO. 
Woman were not, my Gallono, Man 
d make a filly Figure in the World. 
GALLONO. 
1d without Wine all Human- kind wou'd be 
pid, ſniveling, ſneaking, ſober Fellow, 
LOFVEGIRLO. 
That does the Pleaſures of our Life refine ? 
a carming Woman. ey. 
_ _GALLONO. 


[ne, 1 


s Woman, 8 
GALLONO. 


Nt, 


7 
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TC KEV. 


BILEKUM. 


Much may be ſaid on both ſides of this Queſtion; 
Let me conſider what the Queſtion is: 
If Wine or Woman be our greater Good, 
Wine is a God and ſo is Woman too, 
But which the greater Good A long Pauſe] I cannot 
Either to other to prefer I'm loth, 
But he does wiſeſt who takes moſt of both. 


o . ; 
* 8 8 


SCENE IX. 
LOVEGIRLO, KISSIND4 F 
LOVEGIRLO.. 


Ob ! my Kinda! oh! how ſweet art thou? 
Nor Covent-Garden, nor Stocks-Market knows 
A Flower like thee ; leſs ſweet the Sunday Roſe, 


With which, in Country Church, the Milk-maid di" 
Her ruddy Breaſt : Ne'er waſh'd the courtly Dame . 
Her Neck with Honey-water half ſo ſweet. Chr 
Oh ! thou art Perfume all; a Perfume Shop. A 
7 KISSINDA. And 
| Ceaſe, my Lovegirlo, oh | thou haſt a Tongue 
Might charm a Bailiff to forego his Hold. 


Oh! I cow'd hear thee * cou'd with Joy 


T RAGE Dy. 


* Day upon a Diſh of Tea, 
len to the Bagpipes in thy Voice. 
+, LOFEGIRLO. 
bear this, ye Harlots, hear her and reform : 
1b the Miſer loves to ſee his Gold, 
xo the Poet loves to ſee his Play, 
t h the Critick loves to ſee a F ault, 
o the Beauty loves to ſee herſelf, 
[delight to fee Kinda ſmile. 
KISSIND A. 
0k! my Lovegirlo I muſt hear no more, 
Words are ſtrongeſt Poiſon to my Soul; 
bal forget my Trade and learn to dote. 
_ - LOVEGIRLO. 
Oh! give a Looſe to all the Warmth of Love, 
je like a Bride upon the Second Night; 
ea raviſh'd Bridegroom on the F ſt, 
KISSINDA. 
Thou know'ſt too well a Lady of the Town 
le give way to Love muſt be undone. 
Lo OVYEGIR IO. 


ſtion ; 


annot 


R 


= kc thee into Keeping, take thee Rooms 
ge, fo furniſh'd, in fo fine a Street, 
ke Miſtreſs of a Few ſhall envy thee, 
ve, PII force the ſooty Tribe to own, 
Arien keeps a Whore as well as they. 
| KISSINDA. 


And wilt thou take me into Keeping? 
LOVEGT RL O. 


d de 
ame 


UC 


« © 


Yes, 


The Town! thou ſhalt be on the Town no more, 


K1s- 


— ln... * 
— 


2 "LL 
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1 Then Lam bleſt indeed and I will be 
The kindeſt, gentleſt, and the cheapeſt Girl. 
A Joint of Meat a Day is all Lask, 


With my own Hands I'll waſh thy ſoapen'd Shirt, 
And make the Bed I have unmade with thee, 


Or who remembers, to increaſe his Joy, 


The Ring, the Licenſe, Parſon, or his Clerk? 


KISSINDA. 


And that I'll dreſs myſelf A Pot of Beer 
When thou din'ſt from me, ſhall be all my Wine; 
Few Clothes Ill have, and thoſe too Second- -hand; 
Then when a Hole within thy Stocking's ſeen, 
(For Stockings will have Holes) III darn it for thee, 


* LCLOFVEGTR LO. 

Do virtuous Women, uſe their Husbands fo? 
Who but a Fool would marry that can keep 
What is this Virtue that Mankind adore ? 

Sounds leſs the ſcolding of a virtuous Tongue 


In the laſt Moments of exceſſive Bliſs, 


Beſides, whene'er my Miſtreſs plays me foul, 
I caſt her, like a dirty Shirt, away. 
But oh! a Wife ſticks like a Plaiſter faſt, 
Like a perperual Bliſter to the Pole, 
KISSINDA. 
And wilt thou never throw me off —? 
: 4 O E 0 7 R 20. 
Never, | 
Till thou art ſoil'd. 
KISSI ND A. 
Then turn me to the Streets, 
Thoſe Streets you took me from, 


LOY 


TRAGEDY... 
| LOVEGTREO. 

ers propitious to eſt Ladd?” 

ny Kiſinda, by this Kiſs I fear, 


is, which at a Shilling is not dear) 9 
7d not quit the Joys this Night ſhall give, 


il the virtuous Wives or Maids alive. 

| am all on Fire, thou lovely Wench, 

mts of Joy my burning Soul muſt quench, 
| Journ 

bending from the Fire, the Waſher lifts 

red-hot Iron to make ſmooth her Shifts, 

am impetuous rubs her Shift amain, 

rubs, and rubs, and rubs it oe'r again; 

boner does her rubbing Arm withhold, 

he grows warm, and the hot Iron cold. 


/ 


11 


ACTI. SCENE 


STORMANDRA, CAPI 
B I L K V NM. 


% 


| STORMANDRA. 
0 T, tho' you were the beſt Man | 


| 8 Shou'd you, unpaid for, have from 
Eve Fayor?  *© 
Therefore come down the Ready, or I go. 


Forbid it, Venus, I ſhou'd ever ſet 


So curſed an Example to the World: . 
Forbid, the Rake, in full Purſuit-of Joy 
| Requir'd the unready Ready to come down, * 
Shou'd curſe my Name, and cry, bus Bilkum 00 * 
teac 


To bin this curſed Frame We oe. of 


FAE 1 
STORMANDRA. = 


ter forbid, that, bilk'd ir, A | 
Dair-lefs Girl Thould curſe Srermandra's N ame, 


— „* . 


9 
9 » ſhe walks with draggled Coats the Street, 
8 f ſhortly to be pawn'd) the hungry Wretch 


1 bellow out, for this, 7 thank Stormanara | A 

UN 

Nut me to· night and never truſt me more, 

þ not come down when I get up. 

STROMAND RA. 

x doſt ton think I have a Soul ſo mean 1 

| thee ! doſt think I came laſt Week to Town, 

aggon Straws yet hanging to my Tail? 58 

| thee! oh ! when I truſt thee for a Groat, 

fer. Square ſhall come to Drury-Lane. 
BILKUM, 

dam, 'tis well, your Mother may perhaps, 

Kh your rude Tongue to know a ſofter Tone. 

lee, ſhe comes, the ſmiling Brightneſs comes, 


T1 


lan 1 


| 
| 
It 


from 


SCENE 1, 


HER PUNCHBOWL, CAPTAIN | 
BILKUM, STORMANDRA _ J 

= S8 TORMAN D RA. 5 j 
! Mother Panchbow!, teach me how to rail; ;'Þ 


! teach me to abuſe this monſtrous Man. oF 


1 i MOTHER. _— 


YN. | The COPE NTGARDEN 
| | MOTHER. . 
What has he done ? 5 f * 
S ORMANDRA. by 
Sure a Deſign ſo baſe, | | i 
Turk never yet conceiv'd. | 10 
| | MOTHER. 101 
Foibid it, virtue. f | 
 STORMANDRA FE, 
It wounds me to the Soul——he wou d. have l f 
. holt! 
au OTHER. # 
Ha in my Houſe ! oh Bilan, is this true? 1 
Who ſet thee on, thou Traitor, to undo me, 1 
Is it ſome envious Siſter, ſuch may be; ® 
Fot even Bawds, I own it with a Bluſh, L 
May be diſhoneſt in this vicious Age. a 
Perhaps, thou art an Enemy to us all, hu 
Wilt join malicious Juſtices againſt us. A 
Ohl think not thus to bribe th? ungrateful Tribe, 10 
The Hand to Bridewel which thy Mother ſends, = 
May one Day ſend thee to more fatal Goal; 0k 

And oh! (avert the Omen all ye Stars) 

The very Hemp I beat may hang my Son. wy 
| BILX UM. leh 
| Mother, you know the Paſſage to my Heart, Wc. 
But do not ſhock it with a Thought ſo baſe. 1 
Sooner Fleet-Ditch like Silver Thames ſhall flow, q 
The Neww- Exchange ſhall with the Royal vye, | 


Or Covent-Garder's with St. Paul's great Bell: 
Give no Belief to that ungrateful Woman; 
Gods! who wou'd be a Bully to a Woman? 
Canſt thou e is too 7 thou canſt) 


W 


" at the Runner, at the Noon of Night, 
pd thee with a baſe Apprentice boxing? 
go none better dart the clinched Fiſt, 
alt thou over-match'd, and on the Ground 
" like a Bull- Dog in Hockleian Holes, 
gal tremendous on the ſnotty Foe, 
x him by the Throat and kick'd him FR the 
Stairs. 
0 R M AN D RA 
u thou recount thy Services, baſe Wretch, 
ung mine? Doſt thou forget the Time, 
nſhiviring on a Winter's icy Morn, 
und thy coatleſs Carcaſe at the Roundhouſe, 
not then forget my proper Woes, 
not ſend for half a Pint of Gin, 
rm th? ungrateful Guts? pull'd I not off 
Ulted· Petticoat to clothe thy Back? 
unskinn'd Back, which Rods had dreſs'd in red, 
yonly Title to the Name of Captain? 
rot pick a Pocket of a Watch, 
ocket pick for thee? 
BILKUM. 
Wit thou mention 
light a Favour ? Have I not for thee 
W from the Feather-bed of ſoft Repoſe, 
is the Watch proclaim'd approaching Day, | 
Wl the Stage-Coach * When \ Puddings 
hot, 
allet Oiſters cry'd, the Evening come, 
| not been a_Foot-pad for thy Pride 
wo ro A OTHER, i: 
woh, my Children, let this Diſcord ceaſe, | 
D 


TRAGEDY. 17 1 


Ve bil 


ef 


Had 


—— ü — — — 


„ Daughter, you uſe the Captain too unkind, 
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Had both your Merits had, you both deſerve 
The Fate of greater Perſons Go, my Son, 
| Retire to reſt gentle Stormandra ſoon 
Will follow you. See kind Conſent appear, 
In ſofteſt Smiles upon her lovely Brow, 
_ BILKUM. 

And can I think Stormandra will be mine! 
Once more, unpaid for mine] then I again 
Am bleſt, am paid for all her former Scorn. 
So when the doating Hen-peck*d Husband long 
Hath ſtood the Thunder of his Deary's Tongue; 0 
If, Supper over, ſhe attempt to toy, 
And laugh and languiſh for approaching Joy, 
His raptur'd Fancy runs her Charms all o'er, 
While Tranſport dances Jiggs thro" ev'ry Pore, 
Hie hears the Thunder of her Tongue no more. 


8 C E NE III. 


roxio MOTHER U 


BOL. of 2 
1 P 
MOTHER. T 


Forbid it, Virtue, I ſhou'd ever think 

A Woman ſqueezes any Cull too much, 

But Bullies never ſhou'd be us'd as Culls. 

With Caution till preſerve the Bully's Love, 
A Houle like this, without a Bully left, 


WW. : Puppet-Show without a Punch. 
1 ſhall be a Bawd, and ſure that Day 
n in the Almanack of Fate, 
1 own the mighty Truth of whin I fay. 
oxy Girl whoſe Head Romances fill, 
ther married well againſt her Will; 
uſt the Age that pants for Love's Delight, 


. Mother, owns her Mother in the Right. 


ue; 


SCENE IV. 
STORMANDRA ſos 


That ſhall I do? Shall I unpaid to Bed ? 

W ny Lovegirlo ! oh ! that thou wert here; 
Iny Heart doats upon Lovegirlo's Name, 
0 one ever paid his Girls like him. 

7 ith Lovegirſo who had ſpent the Night, 
ds in vain for next Day's Maſquerade, 

of a Ticket from him Ha! ye Powers, 
at ft [ſee ? Is it a Ghoſt J ſee? 

a Ghoſt, It is Lovegirlo's Ghoſt. 

urls dead; for if he were not dead, 

00 his living Ghoſt be * here? 


„ SCENE 


TRAGEDY: ig 


SCENE y. 
LOVEGIRLO, STORMAND A4 


LOVEGIRLO. 
Surely this is ſome Holiday in Hell, 
And Ghoſts are let abroad to take the Air, 
For I have ſeen a Dozen Ghoſts to-night 
Dancing in merry Mood the winding Hayes, 
If Ghoſts all lead ſuch merry Lives as theſe, 


Who wou'd not be a Ghoſt ! 
STORMANDRA. | 
Art thou not one ? tha 
LOVEGIRTDIO. | ne 


What do I ſee, ye Stars? Is it Stormandra ? , 
STORMANDRA. 
Art thou Lovegirls ch! I ſee thou art, 
But tell me, I conjure, art thou not dead? 
| LOVEGIRLO. 
No, by my Soul I am not. 2h 
STORMAN D RA. 
May I truſt thee ? 
Yet if thou art alive, what doſt thou here 
Withaut $/ormandra ?—but thou needſt not ſay, 
J know thy Falſhood, yes, perfidious Fellow, 
1 know thee falſe as Water or as Hell; 
Falſer than any thing but thyſelf 


RA 


LO 


RAGE Dv. Y 


© LOYEGIRLO. 
« thus the Devil to rebuke our Sin! 
« thus the Kettle ſay the Pot is black | | 
thou upbraid my Falſhood ! thou ! who ſtill | 1 


rady to obey the Porter's Call, 

yy Hour, to any ſort of Gueſt ; 

Perſon is as common as the Dirt, 

> Pickadilly leaves on ev'ry Heel. 
 STORMANDRA. 

n hear this, ye Stars! injurious Man! 

Ide ever bilk'd May I neer fetch . 

Watch from Pawn, if I've been falſe to you. | 
tt 4 = 

þ! Impudence unmatch'd! canſt thou deny 

t thou haſt had a thouſand diffrent Men? 2 

+ STORMANDRA © = 

our be Falſhood, I indeed am falſe, 


I never Lady of the Town was true; | | 
ho' my Perſon be upon the Town, _—_ 
Heart has till been fix d on only you. 


$.C EN E VI. 


SIR Zo, Sr RMA N DRA X15. 
SINDA. 


KISSI N DA. ; | 
2 $ my Lovegirls ? On him out, ye Stars, 1 
Reſtore k 
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Reſtore him panting to Kiſſinda's Arms. 
Ha! do J ſee! 


STORMANDRA. 
Haſt thou forgot to rail? 


Now call me falſe, perfidious, and Ingrate, 

Common as Air, as Dirt, or as tliyſelf, - 

Beneath my Rage, haſt thou forſaken me ? 
All my full Meals of luſcious Love, to ſtarve 
At the lean Table of a Girl like that ? 


KISSINDA. Fi 

T hat Girl you mention with fo forc'd a Scorn, Lat 

Envies not all the large Repaſts you boaſt, [pa 
A little Diſh oft furniſhes enough; 

And ſure Enough i is equal to a Feaſt, q 


STORMANDR A. 
The puny Wretch ſuch little Plates may chooſe, 
Give me the Man who knows a ſtronger Taſte. 
Senſual and baſe! to ſuch as you we owe 
That Harlot is a Title of Diſgrace, 
The worſt of Scandals on the beſt of Trades. 
STORMANDRA. 
That Shame more juſtly to the Wretch belongs, 


Who gives thoſe Favours which ſhe cannot ſell. 


KRISSINDA. 
But harder is the wretched Harlot's Lot, 


Who offers them for nothing and in vain. 
 STORMANDRA. 
Shew me the Man, who thus accuſes me, 
I own I choſe Lovegirlo, own I lov'd him, 
But then I choſe and lov'd him as a Cull; 
Therefore prefer'd him to all other Men, 


RUE T. | 23 
une he better paid his Girls than they. a 
[deſpiſe all Love but that of Gold, 
"« that aſide and all Men are alike. 
KISSINDA. 
Ind I deſpiſe all other Charms but Love. 
ing could bribe me from Lovegirlo's Arms; 
na a Cellar, wou'd my Love prefer 
Los i in Houſes of ſix Rooms a Floor. 
had I in the World a hundred Pound, 
ze him all. Or did he, (Fate forbid !) 
nt three half Crown s his Reckoning to pay, 
ann my Under-petticoat to lend them. 
LOVEGIRLO. 
Nou'dfſt thou, my Sweet ? Now by the Powers of 
Love, 
 nortgage all my Tad to deck thee fine. 
by ſhalt wear Farms and Houſes in each Ear, 
& thouſand Load of Timber ſhall embrace 
Wh necklac'd Neck. I'll make thy glitering Form 
je thro? th admiring Mall. a blazing Star, 
fed Virtue ſhall with Envy die, 
Town ſhall know no other Toaſt but thee. 
e 1 ſeen upon my Lord-Mayor's Day, 
file Coaches after Coaches roll away, 
te gazing Crowd admire by Turns and cry, 
ſuch and ſuch an Alderman paſs by; 
tuen the mighty Magiſtrate appears, 
cher Name is ſounded in your Ears; 
te Crowd all cry unanimous——/ee there, 
F Ulizens, bebold the Coach of the Lord Mayor. 


„ 


4 f | 
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SCENE.VI. 
STORMANDRA, CAPTAIN BIL 
3 | | BILKUM. 
Why comes not my Stormandra ? Twice and once 
ve told the ſtriking Clock's increaſing Sound, 


And yet unkind Stormandra ſtays away. 


S TORMAN DRA. 
Captain, are you a Ma? 
BILKUM. 
2 think 1 am; 


The Time has been when you have thought ſo too, 


Try me again in the ſoft Fields of Love. 
S8 TORMAN DRA. 

Tis War not Love muſt try your Manhood nov, 
By Gin, I ſwear, ne'er to receive thee more, 
Till curs d Lovegirlo's Blood has dy'd thy Sworl, 

2 ee 
 Lovegirls ! Whence this Fury bent on him ? 
 $TORMAND&RA © 
Ha! doſt thou queſtion, Coward ?——Ak agi 
And I will never call thee Captain more. 
Inſtant obey my Purpoſe, or by Hemp 


Rods, all the Horrors Bridewwell ever knew, 
I will arreſt thee for the Note of Hand, 


* 


RAGEDY. W 
n thou haſt given me for twice one Pound; {1 
# thou-doſt, I call my ſacred Honour 
| BILKUM. 
yirlo is no more. Yet wrong me not, 
jour Promiſe, not your Threat, prevails. ; 
hen ſome Parent of Indulgence mild, 
d to the nauſeous Potion bring the Child; 
Win to win or frighten to its good, 
nes, my Dear, or liſts the uſeleſs Rod ; 
Wii by chance, the Sugar Plumb he ſhows, 
WS ſimp'ring Child no more Reluctance knows; 
reeches out its Finger and its Thumb, 
alows firſt the Potion, then the Sugar Plumb. 


* e n W. K Vn. 
STORMAND RA ſola 


„ act my juſt Revenge, and then be hang'd, 

lie | retire and gently hang myſelf. 

7 Women be by my Example taught, 

Ito be good, and never to be naught 3 

er from Virtue's Rules to go aſtray, 

ever to believe what Man can ſay. > 
who believes a Man, I am afraid, Ee: 
be a Woman long, but not a Maid. 


8 4, .Ff 


Let thy Tongue know no Commerce with thy Hear 
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I ſuch bleſt Harveſt my Example bring, 
The female World ſhall with my Praiſes ring, 


And ſay, that when I Jung 1 I did a 8 
8 5 ) 4 


theft. th. tit tht. tt. iti 


MOTHER PUNCHBOWL KISST) 
NONPAREL. 


MOTHER. 


Oh! NET thou lovelieſt of Girls, 
Thou lateſt Darling of thy Mother's Years ; 


For if thou RET Truth thou art undone, 


| -NONPAREL. 

Forgive me, Malin, this firſt Fault —hencefort 

I'll learn with utmoſt Diligence to fib. 
MOTHER. 

Oh! never give your eaſy Mind to Love, 
But poiſe the Scales of your Affection ſo, 
That a bare Six-pence added to his Scale, 
Might make the Cit Appentice or the Clerk 
Outweigh a flaming Col'nel of the Guards. 
- Oh ! never give your Mind to Officers, 
Whoſe Gold is on the outſide of the Pocket. 

But fly a Poet as the worſt of Plagues, 


VATRAGEDY. = | 
never pays with any thing but Words. 


had Kiffinda taken this Advice, 


now been bilk'd. —— 


K 1 SS I V D 4. 
ik me not ſo, bd 2 : | | 1 
haſty Buſineſs has Towns Som | 9 


e me thus but I will hold a Crown 
phteen-pence, he's here within an Hour, 


FIN | 


To they LEATH ERSIDES. | 


MOTHER. 


1 Leatherf * what means this newsful Look : 
V 1 
gh the Piacbes as I took my way 1 | 
ha Girl, I at a diſtance view'd _ [1 
jib, with great Captain Bilkum fighting; 
pb puſh'd, the Captain parry'd, thus | |4 
girl puſh'd, he parried again _ | 
id he puſh, and oft was puſh'd aſide. | 1 
"9th the Captain with his Body thus, Ds 
vin a curſed Thruft in Flanconade. 8 
ktien——oh ! dreadful Horror to relate! | | 
Diſtance ſaw Lovegirlo fall, I 73 
bok as if he cry*'d—0b ! I am ſlain. 4 
Kiſſinda /inks into Nonparel's Arms. 1 55 1 
3 SCENE: 1 


Heat 


fort 


Thou didft ſeduce him to go home ere Morn, 


SCENE XI. 
Te them GALLONO. 


GALLONO. 
_ Give me my Friend, thou moſt accurſed Bawd, 
Reſtore him to me drunken as he was, 
Ere thy vile Arts ſeduc'd him from the Glaſs. 
"MOTHER. 
Oh! that I cou'd reſtore him but alas 
Or drunk or ſober, you'll ne'er ſee him more, 
Unleſs you ſee his Ghoſt——his Ghoſt, perhaps, 
May have eſcap'd from Captain Biltum's Sword. 
|  GALLONO. 
What do I hear !—oh damn'd accurſed Jade, 
Thou art the Cauſe of all With artful Smiles 


| Bridewel ſhall be thy Fate, I'll give a Crown 
10 ſome poor Juſtice to commit thee thither, 
Where I will come and ſee the flogg'd myſelf. 


3 KISSINDA. 
One flogg'd as I am can be flogg*d no more; 


In her Lovegirlo, Miſs Kifſinda hiv'd : 
The Sword that paſs'd thro* poor Lovegirlo's Heart 
Paſs*d eke thro' mine, he was three fifths off me. 
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-SCEN.E. XII. 
To them BILKUM. 
BILKUM. _ 
gebold the moſt accurſed of humankind, 
* Woman with a Man have fought; 
for L know not what, has hang'd herſelf, 
d now Jack-Ketch may do the ſame for me. 
| my Stormandra ! 
MOTHER. 
What of her? 


BILKUM. 
"NB 


Ws hang'd herſelf all to her Curtain's Rod, 


Gn her ſwinging and I ran away. 

1! if you lov'd Sormandra, come with me; 

n of your Fleſh, and bite away your Eyes; 
(gout your Heart, and dry it in your Hands; 
nd it to Powder, make it into Pills, 

| take it down your Throat. 

| or ER. 

Sirmandra's nr” 
ſeep all ye Siſter-Harlots of the Town; ; 

am your beſt Clothes, and clothe e in Rags 


I! my Stormandra ! 
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30 The COVYENMTGARDEx 
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Poor Lovegirls's lain. — 8 
Oh ! give me way, come all you N come, 
Lodge in th' unfurniſh'd Chambers of my Heart, 
My Heart which never ſhall be let again 
To any Gueſt but endleſs Miſery, 

Never ſhall have a Bill upon it more. 
Oh! I am mad methinks, I fwim in Air, 
In Seas of Sulphur and eternal Fire, 
And ſee . . ; 
GAL * ON 0. 
Ha ſee N — net n 
Where is the much-lov*d Vouthecht never more 
Shall I behold him. Ha!] Diſtraction wild 
Begins to wanton in my unhing' d Brain: 
Methinks I'm mad, mad as 4 wild March Hare; 
My muddy Brain is addled like an Egg. 
My Teeth, like Magpies, chatter in my Head; 
My recling,, Head | wich akes like any mad. 
| Ones. | 


| LEATHERSIDES. 
Was ever ſuch a diſmal Scene of Woe ? 
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SCENE” the tap 


To them LOVEGIRLO, STORMANDR 
and a FIDDLER. 
A t cee 0. 
Where s my Kifſinda ?—bear me to her Arms, 
| Ye winged Winds—and let me periſh there. 


n 


T R A GEDY. 31 
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negirlo lives—oh et my eager Arms 
lim to Death upon my panting Breaſt.” 
BILKUM. & FOO 
| all ye Powers of Gin, Stormandra TE. 75 | 
- STORMANDRA 9225 9 
u Modeſty, nor Pride, nor Fear, nor OY LIES | 
now forbid this tender chaſte Embrace. 
forth Ten thine as long as &er thou wilt. 
. 
TV E9cy9 cow 
qt, Joy unknown, Gallono. . 1 
MOTHER. | f 
Come all at once to my capacious Arms, | 1 
y not where I ſhou'd th' Embrace begin; | # 
| Children ! oh ! with what tumultuous Joy 
1 behold your almoſt virtuous Loves. 
tay, Lovegirlo, when we thought you dead, I 
by what lucky Chance we ſee you here? 1 
No 
ba few Words I'll fatisty your Doubt, | = 
Iough the Coat was, not the wody, run. N 
N. n 141 
But 27 $tormaudra, did I not behold L | 
* hanging to the Curtains of thy Bed? i 
1 STORMANDRA + 
No, my dear Love, it was my Gown, not me, 
ud intend to hang myſelt, but ere 
* Knot was ty'd, repented my Deſign, 
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By Bilkun you, I by. Lovegirlo. kept. 


Foreſeeing al this ſudden, Turn of Joy. 


* The corenth ARDEN 
Ps: ay HS 
Heneeforth, Stermandes, never rivals more, 


2 LOYVEGIRLO. 


Pye brought a F idler to play forth the ſame, 
MOTHER. 


I too wil ſhake a Foot on this. bleſt Day. 
Leeres. 


From ſuch Examples as of this and that, 
We all are taught to know I know not what. 


3 


* ; 
a SS 


＋ - % 
= 4 „ 1 4 + — * $54 ” 6% s " * Fo | 2 * 
=y = + * . & * * 1 . 
- 


